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ey

soneerning it Indeed, T made

satehel a rocond look,

‘maed a stone (o brenk It open, nnd
A
a er I wam nwnke or dreaming.
¥

. amonnt—$£1,000.

wmyman and Leen held up for my all

gents on the dollar of my lndebtednes~

what followed the Huding of the money,

search for uny vmoe to lnd thie nicney,

at Pelersbhuee, nnd wy eyes wers wonk.
therefore, done Lt very Hie rending,

8 an old sl |
once,  All of them wore Troegs=ury

hio by & passonz

vialt & friond, and was away out two

robbed the safe of Sol Ui and dis
cle went on to say that

after a while, wh

—— e e — "

NIFUN'S LITTLE BLACUK GIREL

i Mis Jonrnoye In Afrdes and
e ltnu;: :un Mer i Paria

Tdeut. Mizon returned to Paria the other day
after nourly two years' wanderings up the
Benne River and then south through Adam-
awa and on to the tributaries of the Congo
where no white man had preeeded him. He
took home with him a littls 14-year-old bilack
girl who I8 now the lion of the dayin Paris.
Thialittle gir), whose name (s Banabu, Is the
daughter ot the chist of Igbobe. whose large
village, containing 16,000 people, {8 In the
roglon of the lower Niger. Whon Mizon firat
saw the ohild aho was at the village of Adsaba,
slxty milos from her nutive place. Her father
had hoeard that a white man was coming from
Ascaba to his own town, and hs sent n
liaste to ask If the

him. he kopt the teall throngh FLANTATION FABLES,

Jaspor and for Dye miles bevond,
n-e‘m«t to have drappod out of sigh
The hieod mnn wis consilarsd n
dn voin of fnnult;: ||r|
It was dangorous for liiim to b
o R 5! muonoy armind thy country,
The fnrmer wonld e sure to follow him, and
e would huve to open the satehel
o oMesr who might 1
ns A suspielons chnraelon
Jasper o turned o the
miles, amd then
il '.!-h';m wn hll- Hu'i!.
wing e lost Hitn
'-'1: ::h'.‘rrlllu eatehel, nnd he found it where

wid boen hidden twice beloto i & barn.

wite an old, tumblesdown ufMalr, however, In
which even n tramp would ot huve sought
Ilaving put Awny the money he wpe
i foe work on the Tarm, and secured (6
I lers be petonined for two months, apd the
money was neyee reimoverd from the place he
flest b 16 Ene T hien Davis argus
Tos =ifo in mnking his way out of the count
uns to o Wost,

li ta earry the mouey
clothes, and the farmoer for whom he
hid worked startod to drive b
stathon on the raddrond ranning from Mite

WOOD STORIrS OF 1ME PRESENT DAY,
% Wirange Adventares of A Satehol that

rotty hinrah
mo?&l?lmoﬂ up to

o that T owe vou nll an
vary ons but mosympathiz
svary one hut me contributed
¥ anology and

hun}nua‘. fo' T eome down daron w'ar
TabBIL Bas, * suh, Brer P'ﬂl
{”]o Dioee] Dis o tesnchy bit eF
re nrl
id dat l{rer E\'nr porter sdrambled do
tree like ho comin' atter
Inbbit got up en dust
uok n nigh cut home, en he
wn In do chimbiey corter on studiogd out a
iLeven wid Drer War,
r Bar done gone tor do honay
abbit 'semblod nll de erecturs,
an :o!l 'mln hu\yuul'
ur beon foolin
#sald "taint no wonder dat Brer B'ar rollin' in
wn he got off dar eve'y dan
on honey en notlet nobody g
much [oss utas'e,
resturs 'groad with Bror Rahhit, an
D"'U anything he tell um If;ﬁuv
AF KOO mMAnners
InLibit sny ho speck do ben' way tor do (£ 18 ter
It up s harryoans, i
rgoodness dey gwino ter do dat, en
Den he took um
oll out dasaelose to de honey oreliard, en all do
eturs hs mudo stan’ by Lig saplin’s, en
te una he but ot de lttle suplin's
# low, now, den, whon
you rub up agaloe’ dase sap

Mer Bellel In Ben, Bonlanger's Vrojesin
Cowt Mer 8808, 000,

Rrother Bear and the Woney Orebard,
NY IOKL CHANDLER HARNIA,

Ona day while Unels Romus wans olling the
harness In the carringe house, he heard the
Hittle boy's baby brothor erying. and he went
aut to investigate tho matter,
ered that the baby was erying for a plecs of
cake which the little boy held In his band and
riéfused to give up. 1he old man stood watoh-
ing long enough for the little boy to see him.
whereupon he exclnimed. " Laws a masay!"
slicok hin head slowly from side to alde, and
retirned to the carriage house. It waas not
1ong beforetha little boy followed him. Unels
Hemus pretendod not to noties the young-
stor's prosence, and bogan to talk to himself.

"1 done put it down In my min' long ago dat
stingy folkn aln't gwine ter eome ter no good
1 done see too much um (k. Dar wuz ole
man Dickerson, ho save inoney en AAYE mMonoy:
ho pinched hare and he pinolied dar, en he 8o
stingy lo won't buy hima dram skacely.
do graclous en de goodneas? What good do it
Ha sot dar in de houss too stingy ter
serateh hissa'l vight hard, en swivel up en dis,
en now dom are ohillun or his'n is fingin' it
When it come ter stingy

In Franco It la at presadt tho fashion tosnenr
st and to nnderrate t
mombera of It, with blamaeloss lives and gy,
intellectunl attalnments, have the appr «al
and the admiration of the most eynfeal o0
In the foremost rank I8 the Duchesse ' 0 .,
Daughter of tho Due do Mortemart inid of 114
wife. nds do Chevigne, the
longa to tWe highest Frenah
Hor husband was very wealthy, and sl L)
an snormons fortune, Inherlted from b .
tornal grandmother, Mmuo. Cliquot. wi
given her name to a brand of chamyugne,

The Dukae of Usts Is the promive Dukn o
Franoe, and the title
man of 44, who Is travelling In Afrivig; b
thie eldest son of the Duchess. who booune 4
widaw Inoarly youth, Bhe was deeply atti .
ed to hor huaband, a distingulstied man, fon
of Mternture, and a thorough sporieman,
hus always superintended most ears!ully ),
education of her four children
Duke, Jacques de Croussol, eullstod anid (ki w
quartermaster In the French araie; Sipope,
her eldest daughter, mareled the young 1vke
de Luynos, tho friond of the Duke of 00,

Loulso Mlchel, the Nerco repubilonn, s a
kind-hearted woman., and she oflir funs gp
the stalra to some wrotehod Loderiildog (o)
oreature to sea il she can be of use,
oral oceaslons, when tending o slok winin,
she mel a dark-oyved lady, dressed very simyly
in black, who made tho patient contortalils,
supplled her wants, nnd wont away alt,r.
voersing plensantly, Loulse Michel walid t
salf, " That Is a woman alter my own Leart,
wonder who she Is!"

On one oceaslon Loulae was the rst tologva
When aho eame to the door she 5w
a woll-appointed broueham standig op o
and the dark-eyed lady who had doseenitog
the stalrs behind her stepped Into it und was

nobllity, but somn
onth of Mareh, 1895, which you will
wis only a fow weeka before thoe

of the war, I wan visitlng an uncle who
don n farm In Mitehall county, Ind,
I8th I went out fora sgiireel hunt. It
\s abdut 11 o'elock in the morning when I
my first squireel, and ns hin fell from the
b lie brought up nmong & mass of outerap-
rodk. Tn mearching for him 1 found a
ohel which lind been plased histwosn two
Hers o that it was secursly hidden from
Ing excopt ehanes diacovery. Ono might
vo stood wilhin throe feet of it and boen no
~Wiser. I hauled the aatohiel out and found It
80 be one of old-inshioned make, though en-
Yy new. A bit of mildew had just bsganto
gather on tho leathor, and [judged that it hud
thera for a weok or more. Tt was bullky
pugh to Indieats that Its contanta conalntod
A sult of olothes, and I Lad no great curios-

tviv miles south o without my dollars! Hesoon diseov-
wost, travellod threa
1 to the north. thus
Thot whs how tho pur-

Ihavis wanted a hidin

Me FPu'led Out,

We had eamped at the mouth of o pases In the
Bitter Root Mountains, on the dividing line
between Idatio and Montana, and for thirty-
elght days we had not meen s humwan being
outside of our own crowd,
the afternoon we caught slght of a pack train
of five mules coming aoross the little valley In
our front. There wera only two men with the
traln, and we wero amared to see them licnve
In sight In that wild and lonely spol,
wondoring and wondering what the mules
could be londed with, but no ons eame within
forty roda of guessing the right eargo. The
lending man didn't look llke hunter, miner,

grant, and wo were looking
our syes whien he cama up,

Alout b o'olock In

now borne v oy

messenger In
man would be
with him his liitle daughter.
fully complied with the request, und soon he
was on route with the ehild in his caravan.
Her brightness and thirst for Informution sur-
He found that she was aoqualnt-
od with o numbier of the dinlects of the coun-
try. In fact. sha s#emed to have a decldod
Bhe eould speak some
English, and Inalittle whilo ploked up enough
Fronoh to be sble Lo talk very well with Lisut.

tosny hin'll x it
Tonght ntrynk in W

ot hear mo holler
In's, en shinke 'om

Jo wing erovtirs whit kin fiy, he made git
low, * When you hear mo
you flutler dos ex ined vz you kin,
vreetiurs whnt
0 broom site, en b
you hukr ma holler, run thoo de grnes oz h

nge in the pro-

=
Now odetresl another ehn
ey renched the

prietors g of thio maney,
unly two or threo
WO tennk was cheeked all o right, hut

it the boarey was not put nboard,
4 o'vlock 1a the afternoat,
ot pess unti abont idnlght,
whitlo the dopat ngent was busy, two tramps
e bngglng wtout stole the trunk,
Wone foe twa hours beloro b
Ihe fellows had no ddon that it
contptned anvihing more yaluablo than n suit
w s (b wns A small nod cheap-lookin
ey tothoowed the yndiroad east, wn
Hes from the station turned off
. o browk ope

roapector, or
tm over with a
Linlted, and wald
Good oveping

h and found the squirrel Lofors 1 gave ais
. gentlomen, Wil you ha kind
inform me il thers la any town

“Town! town!" roponted the Captain, " Why,
man, do vau know whors you n

“In tha Bitter Root, 1 tak i

** Yo#, wtid you ure looking for m town ?

Thoe next tradn did

it for langonges.
At that time the county was overrun with R

: butthey wors most numoarous along
o River, and tho majority of them were
and robbars as well ns publie
As I roturnod to tho sutehel it struck
that no one ons would have entorsd that
Plece of woods to hilile an outht of eloth-
& mile from the highway, and | determined
80 inspect tho oontents. 1t was lockad, but 1

fur on wida, Bhoo!
folks, tako um way from me!
como nigh um!

ol "

drer Rabbit had or long rope. en he want
off er 1ittln plves fer tor git n good staret, en
hara he come, draegin
o w yullow dog wid o
va tall, Beer Bar up dur in do bes tres hear
mowhat de matter,

talitut fotehod n whoop, en
yeano eomin', Bear 1'nr, en
. 1o mysell tor
bein’ vlowed away, Don't

Cone, when Lrer Rabbit holloered de arep-
sun ter shako um, on de
rooturs inde trees "gun ter Nutter, on
thors 'gun tor run in dor
make de blgaost kin' or polse.
gsernmbled "hout half wiy down e Les troo, o1
soke v hit Alim groun
ko twuz nuil ter jolt do life

enkeo, Dror Jlahbit, te
| 1¥s dezex good n place ex
Tie me wid vou, Brer tlabibit!

Koep on makin' dor fuss, e
It skeder on skedor,
took Brer IWar at his word, en o tiod him har
on fan' tor a tron.
7't gt Ioose hoe eall tor nll de crpoturs,
abbit did, on toll ‘em ter vome look at

Bw{ ll'uf.

Yon ha ‘low, ‘ Whiles de hiarryonne
on, lona us go git a bnit or honey.  Deya
ror Bar off whiles h

raldod do honoy oreha
¥y wint, on took
i der winimen folks on chilluns,

infastoned Brothor Bear ? the little

Lh—eh, honey!” oxelalmed Unecle Remus,
ohquiremoents oo fur,
in de tale ITKin tell you, dit what ain't
wtter flgger out fer yo'self."
HdsSciadooh et o et

HE KNOWS HIS8 VOLUMES BY TOUCIH.

1 dono seo too much un 'em."

* Woll, Unelo lemua.' bogan the litle boy,
but the old man interrupted:

“Heyo, dor! Datyou? Whyn't you stay out
dar en fret dat ar baby some mo "

“ Woll. Unele Remus, I had a plece of oake
for yow, and tho buby saw It and eriod for it
wod T dide't want him to have It. He gets
evarything nnyhow."”

" What dat in your pocket 7' asked Remus.

“ Well that's my pleeo of enke

“Don whyn't you gi' de baby my plece en
foteh mo youne ¢

“Then I wouldn't have had any."

1 spock dul's 80" sald Unels Remua
“Muy bo do cuke moughter flung do baby in a
spnsm, on dorn 1'd had ter got on a hoss en
wallop atter da doetur, en de hoss moght er
stuimbled en broke my nock, en den dese yor
triflin’ good-fer-nothin niggers roun' de house
woulll " hnd s big Jollleation,

“Eu ¥18L" the old man went on, slowly eating
the cnke, "I splezos tor seo stinglness. Hit put
ruein min' er olo Brer B'ar en de honey or-
chark. If T aln't done tol' you dat tale, I'd
Hko ter know de reason why, kaze it all de
time g-puppin’ in my hend.”

Tho little boy was very, very sure he had
nover hoard of the honey areshard before.

“Well" snid Uncle Hemus, “dey wue one
timo when mos' all de ereoturs, horn and olaw,
Ive in do snmoe settlewent.
fusses, but dey ain't had no fallin’' out, en dey
wuz livin' just ez satlsfuctual ez what folke
does. Times wuz mighty bard. en'twas In
about all dey kin do for gouMa 'long en make
buckle en tungue mect. Rake en scrape ez
de would, some un 'um'd hatter go ter bed

Yit dey took notiee er one thing, dat
Ittin po' and po’

“Well, the nearest town I knowof, If you
keop to the west, is Colfax, wi
edgn of Washington Torritory,
miles from here.'

ow, "‘Dey's & harr
I blesdge tor run som ers on t
treo for to keop fum
¥qu hear it ncomin’

ient ' '
Sowlid B uothing wiih whioh Siat's notso bad. Can wo

Keoattd as b was oo warin night
epon the spot and

\, hat yo loaded with 7"
conitienta i the morning.

ontann Weekly Obarrrer
In about ten days from this it
will be the Wnshington Hustier, 1 presurme,
Got to he too many ol us over in Gallatin, and
so I pulled out Tor n new spot.’

“You don't mean you've got a newspaper
outfit with you 1"

*You've hit it stralght, mister—hn
pe, chases, column rules, dis
e of Ink, nrolle
posded to get up shop nn
shueet ln the whole Wost.
d_ prepare supper
wrlthe;‘ﬁ salutatory und a column londer to-

~ @lande jumped my hoart into my theont, The
hal was full of crisp, new groenbucks in
of $1.000 each. Even aftor 1 took
"~ one of the packagoes in my hand and earefully
Imspoctod the billsa I wis not qulite  wsure

*Woll, it was tho

L the night one of ton days A0,

ive Hie name of Short, got up.
ot hix ehoulder, nnd took the
rilleond traek wnd hastonod away, determinoed
Lo possase the whole boodle,

Whon morming camo he was within a couple
of miles of Bulom and within four milea of my
o turned ousido into n thieket
aud hid the trunk, and was nbout 10 enter a
farmbhouse to ask for food whon s copstablo
who was hunting for a tramp who had stolon
covmethilng wt Salem tho pigl
I wies it Salem when h
) Jed seen the thiof the day
eclnre thant Short wis not the one.
el Hnding that he was penniless. I
sbrenkinst nnd gave him n dollar to
tokp Bm on s wiy, His arrest scarod him, and
altor plodgtng mo 1o seeroey he told me ahout
thiotrunk iwnd loeated it.
wot it, calenlating to inform the railrond au-
It wan easily found, and that en-
riosity which gots the hetter of all of ug at
tmes impelled me to try same of my keys In
The first one opened it. and ns 1
wwed over the elothing my eyes lightod on
hose tweuty-seven packnges of
were thers withouta break,
1 having hesan oxtractod,
Al that thine [ eouldn’t flgnes out how the for-
tune bad como back to me, and
the thicket for m good hall hour before I could

g packagos of ones, twos, fives, and tens, 8 8a¥, *For maks
avory bill was frosh from the Treasury at
'ashington. I hauled out one aftor ancther
. mntll Thad countad twonty-seven. Iach hadl
Ly :I d around it, on which was stumped the

and evorything sls
ot out (h livellgst

Jim, botter get tho Louiso Michel. rathar astounded. ankod tle

coneldrge It ho knew who the Indy was

lafore nrrested

*Wall, hy gosh!" exelnimed every man,

" Wontwarid the star of empire and so farth,”
hunted o & hundle for
o oflice of tho Muatlor

Ducliesse d'Uris!"

Louise Michel thought that after all thors
waas somo good In that arlstocrney sho was so
anxious to dostroy.

Twico a week the Duclhicas puts on the wlilis
apron and sloeves of the tenined nurse, n,
in company with other nobile<minded Marlsiun
ladloa. all widows, goes to the Hospitil of the

Experionce will make a man cool in the face
of danger. but ono can’t become exporiencod
An Anding trensure. I believe 1 was moro ral-
tled over that find than 11 I had met n Ligh-

pliad the editor as
papornnd penctl,

is now opon Tor business, Subseriptions two
dollnrs s year in sdvence. One doflnr for six
Job work done on reasonablo torms,
All pdvertising consldered cash unless othor«
rusil. nod no specimen coples sent un-
less pald for!™

TNnNE RECUOLLECIION MULL

He Dodged No Many Hlells Dunring the War
that Ile Never Forgot Them.

A faded out old mule which looked to be filty
yoars old eamo erawling down the dusty street
before m shacklety old wagon, In which was
seated a colored man. As he drove up to the
depot platform and stopped 1 inguired:

“Woll, uncle, I suppose you'd sell thut mule

drove out nlono to

' @log with those twenty-sevon packages pilod
up before me. and shook ke n man ina ohill,
Jt waa fully ten minutes before I conld reallze
the luok that had como my way. Wiiliout Iny-
ing myselt opon to eriticism 1 eontord that 1
am ap honest man. I have always pal! 100

BANABU IN TARIS,

Mizon. He found she had a great desire to
soo the world, and 1t occurred to him that he
could make hor very usoful as an Interproter.
Before they ronched her father's town he had
declded that {f the chlef's consent could be

“You pushen yo'
not even ndollar you pishes yo

Dey'd have some
time I have found and restored many lost urti-

elog which a dishorest man wonld have con-
werted to bis own use. I have lLeen trusted
With the monoy of privato individunals, and af-
ter serving five yours ns a County Treasurer a
eommittes examinod my aceounts ta discover
and report that the county wans in my dohte I
tall these things in hopes to vxeuse mysoll for

obtalned HBanabp
tliroughout his journey.

Banabu was very anxlous to remaln with the
whito man's expedition,
to aoo all of Afriea she conld, and when she
reached home she added her mollvitations to
those of Mizon. The chlel and the little glrl's
mother heard of tho unigue proposal without
disnpproval, and so it was deolded that Banahu
should become n membeor of the expedition as
an Interprater,

Mizon says that Sanabu throughout the jour-
ney was tho life of the party.

No membeor of the
y 18 slig, learn eno
new langunges they mot to make themsalves
Throughout the journey
she was very useful ns an interpreter. r
hundreds of miles up the Bonue she trauvelled,
until the party reached
malned for some time. At last Mizon Logan
his wareh south, through unkoown lands.

On only afow oconslons wus Nanabiu's gnyety
After the party had
o 4 Portuguese aske
nd pold for the little
daughter of an Important chiof,
ards horssll us a prineess, and
Igrant at the thou,
for a alave llmltnho

111 do with the monoy? Itold you should accompany hjm
Tong sgo thint T was an honast man,
omy uncle's house, told him and his
wife the whole story, and thon ecommunionted
with the Federnl anuthorities at Clucinnatl, A
United sStates Marshal eame down niter tho
1 only told him that T hnd found
Hp took me by the
wis wn honest man and a
I'he pnymastor sant

The Queer Old Bookseller and Mis Troas
ures in o Brookiya By Sirest,

A short, stout, half-blind Irishman. with a
long groy beard Nlowing over his chest and
an old rod fez drawn down ovor his long gray
locks, sat ono afternoon Ip tho opon doorway
of a ramshacklo two-story worlen hullding In
Hoyt straot with hils head barled in his hands.
His colored shirt was thrown opsn at tho
thront, and his lest wore shod with an naelent
pair of worated slippora
Ilke a venerablo trndosmun transplantod from
the Orlent than a Celt, nnd (n oddity of appear-
ance and arrangomont the shanty in which he
sat was In keoplog with his singular attire. Old

Bhe snld she wanted

treasura in Lhe trunk.
hind ansl said
vredit to aty scommunity.
me w rowsred of #LOCO. and with it & letter
The papers got hold of
tho ftem, and io my old serapbook 1 have a
dozen votlves declaring that 1 was ono m
out of ten thowsunid -ona of the most hone
congcientions men (o the bBtate of Indiann.

" How much, sah?’ hoaskod as he looked up,

“What doyou think he's worth?"”

* Wall, sah, I reckon de cash walue of dat
mewl—cash right down on do nail—hain't fur
from seben dollars and a half, but I couldn’t
dun sell him fur dat. He hain't no comwmon
mewl, he hain't”

““Ix he blooded 7

*No, sah; but he's a reckolsckshun mewl,
an' dat's what makes him so waluabla.”

“What's a recollection mule '

“Why, sali, ho reckoleets back to wah timen,
nt around yore doin® nll de
n disremembersd putin,'
hat does he remember ?"

“'Bout dem Yankees' sholls, sah. Da Yan-
kees dun llrod eannons at him ohery chanes
ot, but he allus dodged de sholls,
se bim perfo’m, sal "

** Would yo' bawlllin' to put up fo' bits fur
damuges to do wagin?
things when he W'ary a shell comin',”

I gave him half a dollar and he stepped out
and picked up s cobblestone and stood behind
‘I'he mule was leaning ngninst the
platiorm und apparently soun
nogro puckered up his mouth and uttored a
droning, moaning msound, like the (lightof a
brought It closer and
closer until an old soldler would huve Lween de-
ho heaved the stono against the
roat bang and eriod out:

whiles all un um wuz
Vrer B'ar wuz gittin’ intier en fattor,
{ ibs wur standin’ out lixe
Lar'l hoops Drer Bar wuz slick en ‘roun’ ez
He doz waller'd in fat; he wuz
too [t ter keop e lios off n hissel.

Doy all study how Brer_Ba'r kin keep so
fat whon tiwes is so hard.
up bils min' dut be gwine ter
er do malter, en 20 ho keop
He wateh 'im he did, on 'twant long 'fo’
lie soed dot Dree B'ue wuz doln’ mighty quare,
Stidder settin’ up late on talkin® polities, ho'd
gu tor bed wid da chickens, on by
ight ho'd bo up anid gono.
Ravbit might'ly,

¥rom the moment | eaught sight of the
money I delermined to keepit. Wo are all
hopest until temptod. Bome of us ean e
bought for a few hundred dullnrs, others de-
mand thousands. Ioplacing the money in the
eatehel, 1 started for home. 1 (idn’t proposo
to share the sceret of the Ind with any one,
evon It I shared thecontentslater on. 1 thero-
fore muadoe my way to tire barn (o put the
satehel in heafe tlace. 1 was hadiy ‘il an
hour mnking up my mind whoro to depesit [k
Fhors woere sevoral tons of hay in the mow,
and I linally elinlicd up and dug o hole in one
eorner and depesited my troasure. L movoed at
least half n ton of hiny, wml when T left the
place I foit suro that It would toko au all-day

pralsing my honesty,

R aAnbIkMARE Ife looked mora

iis oye on Brer

DEAIN CALLED THE ROLL, could, so qulek

ensily understood.
All Were Acconnted far, Elther on the Fleld

or In thr Trenches,

He had been Iving vory quiot for o long
time, nod the narse at his bedside dozed and
nodded—=strugied to kovp awnike, and Nnally
Then a ~hadow stole into
the room and stosd Ly the bed whispering:
Bnek on the left!
The Sergeant opened his eves and looked
His halr was thin and
gray, his foeo pale nod wasted, and death had
get [ts mark upon his brow.

“Atioution to rodl
Bhadow. * Adams. Ansil, Actman, Averlll, All-
port. Amsden —"

“They do not answer,” sndd the Sorgeant as
the shidow puussd.
foeAn unswer no giore!
buriod in the trenches nt Manassas,
Daxtar, Boboee, Burton, Hleom, Ballog—"

*1 do not hear them,"” sald tho Bergeant.

“Their lives went out when MeClelland
turned ot bay at Malvern HILL
Carter, Curtls, Claxton, Coleman,
Caniff, Camphell—"

“Does any one answer forthem " asked the

Ho got so postar'd en fretted Yoln, where they re-

dut many's do time when he'd be gwine long
derond ho'd sguast right fiat on de groun' eo
scruten his hend en study,

" Brer Hulibit had done got de knack or set-
tin' up all night en slevpin’ late in do da
| yoone nlght he tuek'n pay Brer
visit for to ses what he kinfin out
terde door, he did, en serave his foot on do
stop en worter elo'r up his throat, Olo Miss
Hnr shie come out on de poreh for to sea who
'tis on Bho wur monstrus perlite. Bhe how.
died with Iirer Kabbit. an ax 'im el he won't
eome inen take off his things en set awhile
Drer Rablit say ho don't keer of he
do, beon’s how he sin't seed 'un all in so long,
Miss D'ar she nestied ‘roun’ en
foteh nchale, un ax Brer Habbit fer to muke
ligre'l nt home,
o Brar abbit erossed his legs, he did, en
low dnt he ain't seed Bror B'ar in acoon's ag
en Miss War, sho fan harse'f wid a turkey-tal
fin, en 'low dat times so hard her olo man hat-
ter work soon en late fer ter make bola esns
Den she skusen herao'l en say she
ter go right now and ix a ba
terinke tor work wid

" Hrer Habilit nxed what In de name or good-
ness o Bror iar do wid a F
ole Miss B'ar laugh en say she
top side er vorth he do wid *um, but she epack
hit's des one er his notions,

“Olo Miss B'ur work 'er 1)
tor, 'en she low, "Goodness
er nslice |a done cavsln’ wo mo' troubile

slopt In hor ehuwir,

Ble WaAS 80 In-
it of having been tnken
urst Into a lood of angry
he T'ortugupse that the
French dia not buy slaves, hut that th
glrl waa the daugliter of n Lig
consented to et her travel with the expedi-
tion to ses the world.
When Sanabu arrived In Paris nothin
seemed to surpris. liec so mueli as the helgh
Kho had with hera photo-
roph of the lowly reed hut which was her
The gront buildings, four or
rix wtorlos high, sremod to her to h
thing in the world.

about liim in wonsder, Huy's hound to smush

] My uncle subscribod to s Loulsville dally
5, papoar, and also to several weetllos, 1 was juat
recovaring from a wound in the hewd received

continuod the

dinner I gat 2t the ek oot ors of the dallsy
for ten or twelve dayy, il sat down to see I

uid strike anvthing fegarliveg that money,
Per bl gpoottedd oo paeknges

sholl, and gradunll

of the hulidings.

maost wonderful
nlrendy talks

every ona who seen the little girl make
The newspapers have
stories of her home nnd ol the romantle jour-
noy sho achieved with the explorer, and all

dun got de range agin—lovk out!

The mola had pricked up lis ears at the
first eound. As the {maginary shell came
nearor and nearer he bogan to pick u
and exhiblt great exeltomnent, and the words
of the negro were not yet out of his moutl
when Erastus made u break. Ho woent off [lke
A oyelono, siruck s post and ripped two whoeels
d after a strulght run of
eighty rods up the strest with the wreck
turned & corner and was out of elgh

“Dat's what I dun taled yo', sa
man us he turned to mae;
'8 old an’ humbly an’ pore, an'

and all bl Ve put upe for an army pay-

aster. Tn a pupor datod nlnedays provious |
'ound what 1 was [ovenshly searching tor.
Laoluun nrbiele detalling ths

a quarter of ;
of the roblery of un army puymaster ot
adigon, Ind,

Calvary. where she bathies and blnds the
wounds of the Incurable cancerous patlents.
Her name was mixed up ut one timo with the
earesr of Gen, Doulanger.
him & poasible Gon. Monk, who, after having
cleared away nll obstacles, would ofer 10
Phllip of Orleans the erown of I'rance. Shia
gave her time, her Influencw. dnd parl of Lior
wealth to the cause in which slie Lelioved,

They died as

was on his way down. the Blin had seon in

gronmbont, secompanivd Bibles and other anclont and valuahly books
were ranged on shelvea at the obon front win-
dowa of the shanty, ons window belng flled
up completely by a ginnt volume of Audu-

bon's “Birds of Amerlca,” opened wide to

y his trusted nnnfnlnnl. At Maddiron, while unner what on

goh at was tuking on eargo, he went up town

off Lthe wiguon,

n his return he founid that his nesistant had n twel It falr Aut.

“Ayo! I do!" replied the Shadow.
them luid in the shallow trenches at Antdetam

ik e,
very o fTort

Was ;olng mado tooverhaul the ratber, who
was ll‘:pm)uu Lo have worked winglo handod,
and th

wuth, But you kuow how mon folks |, lirer
IinblLit. dey'll have der way of 1t's do lus' ne'.
f ole man want wi
eve't mornin' 8 mo'n I Kin tell you, but have
um hio will, spite or ol creation

diaplay the fine colorad plates. Dosoks were
alao ranged on rough wooden shelves ull
around the Intarior walls of the shanty. Other
books still wore plled on a long pine tabls in

aftar the roar of battle had ceased nod the
wounded had been hushed,
were following Hooker's flsg when the
ifurth, Lougherty,

hoping to bring happlness wnd prosperi'y *a
the Fronch people. Her friends know how eri-
ally disappointed shie waswhen she dissoaverod
that personal mmbitlon alone guided Pons

he hmin't got no style, but he jest disremem-
bors all atiout dat war, an’ I conldn’t sell him
1 sald fo' bite Lofo' he
put in un extra yell an' he
Ireckon you'd bettah

at all tho chanees wors 10 fuvor of
8. Nutie of the subeequent isaies con-
nowa of bLis enpture, however, nnd 1

n ba r ashio
short o' fifty dollars. R-or ashps

dun started, but

bue, Ditliugham—— roke off two woels, an’

may state hero that ho got safely awiy and

WAB B part of the piaymaster's money,

eltement to Llw ovier,
A

cduty was plain.

hat | wis o |
v diselded to

whra. On'the thin!
while we were o
entloped the thin
oD .‘Eitu in the evening. altor
ind  hiean given

the 1 Ho  luud, to my

hin

Loorit dar by e el
um when he start ter work.
“ Brer Rabbit sny,
ain't hear him in dar.
‘Ule Miss B'ur laughed twel ahe hent nver.
i gwine ter hoar 'em,

t without loave ' sald the Bergoant. pbley coruer 8o ho can get

ke it a dollah, sah.”
They erossed at

the front room. and still more wore honped
on the rouzh baro pins floor.
was thrown open back and front, snd all the
windows were opea, too,
door but one ton musty second-hand furnt-
ture store, and lookod to ba the mo=t tumlbla-
own strueture in all the Brooklvn stroeots.,
Both the old house and the old Itkshman are
noted among Brooklyn's ndditiea.
Il Jolin Cronin,'”
lyn biblinpolo, and for over m quite

probably landed somoewlors in Europe. 11

Ehe had been led by patriotism, nnl
WaA 1o question in my mind that my 25,000

ler drenm cost hor SO0, 000,

Not content with being wn excellont mu-l-
einn shie has bucome o clover soulpton
Balon des Chamops-Elysves 18 Lo
figurenl Notro Diime d » Poafse, nn e stk
of 8t, Mubert isnat the Faere Con
at Montmartre. In thirentnlogn
thoe nrtist’s identity s velled under the no
of Munuela, Bhe has just boeon ol
wilx threo bas-rollels wiilcl,
will docornte the walld of tha diniag o
et chatean, Bonnwlles,

The lirst bos-reliof 1=
Iogionl Tines,"

Abpsent forever!
Frodericksburg, and
nearcal tho terciblo stone wall st th
Y not win vietory,

' Whar Brer B'ar now? I
Tue Arisona Klckor,

A New Depart™esT.—With this {ssua we
establish a now department entitled " Sporting
We do it toaccommodala n baseball
editor from New York who struck this town
In & baretoot eondition and offerod to work
for three dollars & week and his hoard. We
don't know how It will pan out, but If he s
willing torisk it wo mro. On threo different
occasions wo have sndeavored to establish n
sporting department, but the sporting oditor
has elther been shot or run out of town within
o fow houbs after the paper eame out.
people aro rather quesr about eortain things,
and a journalist must know thelr character-
istica bofore he can pleaso ghem.

P. 5.—We stop the pross aftar having worked

reasonod it out, the payma-ter's nssistant hod
& confedorate, nid this money wis hissharo

o spolls, the ugh not an oven divide Le-
tweon them. The confwderate may have heen
on emploves of the Lont of o rosidont of Madi-
son.  In elthior cise b bl tnken his sharo
and hidden it in the wouds to walt for Lhe vx-

. b The houso was next
nuther, Brer KabLit, less you happen ter hopr
Imano', Bleop! Jaln't never is aee nobo
what kin sleep like my ole man,
timo ter ent scachsly, 10" he's rondy fer de bed,
en he no mo'n strike de bod 'fo' he's soun’ er
Ilnugh, en'd en den toll '{m(t's mighty
blessin' for him dat [ ain't kn
hiend ie iu "for’ 1 marroed hij

I'he Httle hoy wanted to lnugh, but the grav-
Ity with whileh Unclo lemua narrated this con-
varsation wirned him that his mirth would be
“‘.’.‘\'{.‘;5"- T'he old man made no

Epsteln, Engloman, Fekart—
iy bo on gunrd,” snid the Bargeant,
as Lo Listoned for the sound of their volees,
“Thon the dend guaird the dead,” replind the
“1 snw thom lyviog stack and dead
under tho trees at Chancellorsville,
buieledd by tha victorious engmy,
ton, Foster, Frunklin, Viteh, Fitzwilllnms —"
“Mhey hivve been detalled [or spealal duty,”
gestad the old soldier,
Theie duty eoded ot Gettysburg,
them ving dead after the Vieginians
driven nek and thoussnds were shouting vie-
tory, Giruy, Gorwaen, Gobel, Gosport, Gunsel,

ow whoat a sleepy
storwid tothe Government b

atm obllzed to Inform tho reader,
ar wn hionest man,
cop that maney, nmd 1
i dogen ilTeront excusps to

wall voles which Is supposed
uf the errars ol nur
ul my possession,
fusl, my unole
ramp liwl comoe

n storehouso for huok troasures,

ten and decuving dwelling, and
ing In Brooklyn quite ws odd na
Ovar 2000 hooks of
nwhon n Now Yorker

Miks War n bow on wish
Ho wont off u lHittle
dlil, en sot down by de road, on twls
tashes, en study "bout dat bag or ashes.
ux Blsse'l wug ole Miss Ha'r teyin' fer ter fool
im‘en ho get so pester'd dat Leuwin't know

ils eolloction of hoaks,
nll sorts wereon exhibitin
chianced to pass tho corentrie hook=ellor ns he
N llvt!uiu»nnimi L'mul-lullillmr-’
B lhe momant the visitormentioner
that he liked to examine old books, i

As near as [ ean romembor,” the old man

er mighty well,

“Where?' anked the Sergeant.

“In e thickets of the soratire wildarness,
without sesin,
o songe of the

whert, Wl sl
trew, boholds the ®lag with
hatwe n its nntlers,

When night came t
whipponrwiils wors hoard above the plaints of

BANADU IN AVHICA,

L surprlse, gol u.remd elearad ont without

et

“Atter 5o long or time he slipped bnek ter

snld, rising nnd stroking Lis long baard, *
Iiror Bar's house, en, sho nufl, dar wuz de bag e .

off 40U coples to announce Lhat our sporting L et tng i Heains
= rnied biesiy .

the lllusteatod papers
oditar has goncluded to sonk a difforent ell-

Chiwse iy Miwdorn Times,”
She I8 now dressed

1t strock me nli of ,Harmon, Heunossy, Hill,

Hilton, Hurlinrt--

3’ for nnything

& pudden that the tramp had found and carrlod
off my prize, and, gotting nway from the table
a8 nas L could, 1 hurried to the bren to

AYMOW Wils s

uropean witire, wnil
resents a vory different appenrance from thy
to girl who two
graph taken in t
native costume,

| Bagore thies Braeh s Diwspset o s b o
T her donatineg ilress and 1 T
here trionds and dogs

wr ashon in de chimbiley corner. en inside do
d henr Bror War snorin' awa
liko somelbody suwin' gourds.
make up his min du]l he'il worter hang 'roun'

ul wo 've got to ket out
hose books ropresent tl
Al A contury of rummagin
urope snd this country,

*And thoss too
*Ayel yvery ons of them,
JIrving, Isham,

s Bomewhat assisted in this res.
nn Bkinnor, Jins Boebes, Abs Hust-
othors whom he charpvterized as
wirts who had never seon n gon-

Hotsnm amd jptsnm

@ depths of Afrien

S0 ln‘lnﬂl‘ﬁ;:}lﬂmf‘l’ It\'g;{l.l\l“::n Uln dtLlj": bel, Ingorsoll— | Kuow them all etura taken In Afrfea | wommn, withe oliebbeto s betoe it b

“AhlI romember!” whisparsd the Bargeant. Yar go ter &0 koonin de ot 8o used Ly them that 1 ean plek them | pnid the pleturs taken vory white siim Lively itk s s, o

Ho was o mile phewd und n P'arle nro both ropro-

own In the cornor it was to lind my wors

11 The sstehol and money
“éu.i:'f’? e o Bt 1

our, andthen I t

aper ‘roun’ In de g
ayed wid de lightnin’ bugs

I'ime do chieckens *

out solely by tho senso of fecling,

The old man wropunl his way to the front
wall as ho sald thils, and ran his Hugers along
the backs of some anelent topes.

" Thuy fell ns tliey guarded thio trenches at
helped to bury them."

n, Jolly, Justin—"

gainingat svory jumn when thoy dioppod the
purauit. "Hporting News" will probubly not

KFORTUNATE OcrvaneNce —~Friday Inst

Aresseil very b o s Hag !

1 they are eonvinelng pronf :
L LT S T T O T

grown in knowlwlge of the
For w lttle Afvi-

that Sunabu has
world within the t
ean malden sho has undauttedly seen & sur-

yo upuntil I had hunted fo

ook n gun and set ou " James, Jenkins, Jordn

* Dond at Appomatiox! unter erow far day

Iirer Wir wuz up en s stirein’, on by de time "Ah, thore you are,” lo erled, eatohing »

bad sayeral hours the etact of me,

smpton, Larry. Lennox, Lever- prising numbier of new things,

a atranger arrived hore from Chicago with o
go w Banabu is to spond somo time in Parls nt

f I
view of opening sn undertaking establish- ood he'il donoe sluog de La

Inrgo worm-eaten sl time:worn ook, 1

o;;r tha nllglhwnr in pursuit of the trump, who

he further sdventures of the satchsl cove

nshes "cross hils shonlder, en wuz a-makin
; Brer Rabbit Ltry ter Keep up, but he
ekovrd ter git too close, on 'fus news ho know
lrer War done mako hisdisnpponrance. When

In tho first Dible ever printod in Switzerland,
It In entled the Bal) Bitle, and 1t wiss printed
i Bn'titn bowuly <

Hulald it on s tabte to bo Blontifed by the

“Call no moro, Only whean the ange! oalls
the roll of the dead nt the lnat great g
the dust make suswer, Ialons wm lolt of my

achool befure she returns to har home.
Eront varlotion of sights she lin
gny elty has not wepned her [

ent. Unlortuuately for him ha wient
Imself and liad nothin

Lo n seame intothe Kioker oftfee nbout
do'elock Heturday aftornoon, und as he entorsd

ered o spocs of months. What (nduced the
tramp to dig down {n that eorner of the hay-

ow has always bwen s mystery to e,
o tl\m sometimes belioved hie must huve boe

el panhdishy oo el
t

LW e woanda

dat happon dey sin't nuMn mor' for Brer Rub-

I'ie old Bergoant foll Lack u visitor, and went on with his ehattor.

the door wo thought we reon ranee a Hitle lon

8 roblier’s confodernte, and that he tracks

nized him ns Bl wme on dream 'bout

4] NS Foroompnielinnee vt me
Uver thers in the eorier s nnother trons- { A m'[“ wvak

Im vislon the

Whontloy of Clineii Valley, w k0 home to her parents, What n wonderful |

what e name sr goodness Lrer B'ar gwine to | ure, tho ssvonteen volunies of Shnkesponro

Elotu the barn from the woods, Ho took the

ghway for Jusper. in & soutliwoster.

spastres of the dead swomod Lo form in line | two weeks nio that hointendud to bury usin | o wid dat g or ualion, e TP ga by story Alie will have totoll of lor teavols whon | wis rewardod Dy ih

our own privato

on, and by gotting a lift with o teamster ho

though he was dros
E:l" was satinflod t
pA the quastions Le asko

samuter
use nn.l.lol.lld :‘Il\r;uﬂltlh! in the anni.
WRB & ono-stury strocture, w
reached by a souttls n‘ﬂ

into |lu:uf

1 1t I8 very peobinblo that |
dish w puseful work in ne-
quainting her people with facts about the new
civilization sho has wmet, gl stimuleting tholr
desire for Lettor things than those thiy tre
nocustomed 1o in n stalo of somi-snvagery.

ANURY JILTED

Thin recognition
o Inat of hin rouching
As subsoquently

Yo nex’ night Bror Habbit played 'roun’ en
run atter lghtnin' hugs twoel ove'sthing
still nt Bror B'ar's house, en den he went
ar aslios. Bho nufl,
v rnine ehlmbley curner,
haft unit, en it ssem
him dnt doy wuz ‘bout w bushel erashos in dar,
Jen b geab holt wr one corner er de b
toro n hinle in it,
Hablit's nose, on

ustrations too, that L onn't see un
On that right-hian
copy of Hogurth, sl o

** Borgennl Grim 1" eallod tho Shadow,
The nursc awoke and eried dlit:
* Whe has called bim ?  He s dead 1"
" anld tho Shadow.
last onaum roll, sud 1 can call no more,"
i an h

wis strongthoned by t
buhind him s if for his gun,
explalnnd, ho was after hin handksrchiof,
which In this town is nlwiys Kept in n man's
liat. We nlways got the drup |
wo got it on this

vered about twents-five mites the first day.
sod likon tramp, the
it ho wns not one.
i} frlr'htgmﬂd the
what he did. After leavin
10 entored o country schools

O Litas thie Digodiess Lin

nged to the |

el he R T W el ey

i Libtlopole erept along past the bosk
plokoed out o LK volume with
glldod edgus, tlnely bound, again usin
shnrpenod senso of toaeh to Llentify with, It
was tho first volume of the " Universsl 1i5-

frvwe oog Dowsrsmnrddy o gned 1 oonduaennd gy v
sttt whied saw thie Vight at o 1)
Thve eirtibn rosu o
fa=hiotiabde doetir's cona

mon and hored him through
lien he eame to give liis noma
u and stute his miasion wind
¥ hy Dumurous pupors, no ang

iwdow of Denth!”

Lh & low gar-

weolling, Ho was Tue Elevenih Man,

ave folt more sympathy than we il

n afterward on the highway soveral miles

AR it That D | Lidben aiiqie AR
He bol' In long ¢z he oyeoit 1 arkens the Prospret of o | 1] 1 .. o |

pleked out somoe fina

stant, and then he disnppeared for good.

to pay the surgoeon's

Westopped at & flug station totakeupnm Palr in Thelr Moucymoum,

tor @et oz furfron spocimons of the iHuwminatod prayer books of

ut thros woeka after tho mousy had

bl gl ety

couple of men, and as they came Intothe the thictoenth century, Jdome in goil and silver Tvomihe I Houne et is of wrm!,

In the garrot thechimney of tho seh

doung oz ha kin, en when de sneaze did bust

smoker all saw that they wore handouffed to- on parahmant, He strokel affoetlonately the | Ashort timoe ngo thare was a wolding In |

Ouse was struck by lightolng and tumblsd to
round. A farnier, who was also n triok-

riggs has no hard leelings toward ue.
the contrary, he realizes his mistake in not

s and regulations of the

aloose, gontermens, he turnod a palr somerset

sldes of the s
bnoekwurds, en den wuz such n splutter

newm, got down an anvient eopy of Boan Jons

firituniistie eirvies, n handsome youug lady,
who s rrodited with thao proamspsplon ol fane

It was ensy enough to identify the

mployed to rebuild the shimuey. Ariven funr-dni-1

o found the salehel

and not one He was n gaunt-faced, long-haired tathat he has no claim dut de Guinny hens got ter hollin, en other treasures, nover making | wdiniistle powars, bolig united tothe inppy

ans Lo encklin', en ole

the monvy wns missini,

a mistake, although It was evident that he | man whom sho

1]
man of dejected domoanor, and he sesmed besitond pnek of hou

on un whatever, proferred wmong i siore or

ru.':‘\\'-'t.'-i- han' on 1t out from Ho ot no glasses, for ha snid | more of sdmirer

ortunately, or unfortie-

Im In my soarch for the tram

ure, and he gavo mo the partiouls

8 farmer was 'ih“ an honest man,
Al

the respoot an
knew

embarriased at the sight of so many of us,
* 1 rocken yo' can't run from me now,” sald
the ofllcor ns be removed tho irops,

suli, nex’ mornin’ Brer Rabbit
in do hablts er do
rer 1'ar's house,

18 eyasight was »o fur gona that (he
stronuost glusses did ot better hils vislon.

‘Those bouka are not all of my treasurs,™
ho said sudidenly.

nately, nllof those ndmirers e not sogourn- | fi
win in thoss low grounda of sarpoaw,
thet npaio that mystorlous Jato! (rom which
o=t persons belleve thore s o retuen teket.

up soine sooner dan h
i he went ‘round’ by
went ‘roun’ do sams way whar he see Brer

Faried, May Be Foreaver,
From the Chisage Dodly Tribs,

The st oo nuts
vonfldenon of evar

i, Yol hie had no sooner renlize

hsv pul 'em on yoatall, Jim, but I'm lame oo mornin' fo' dat, an ho ain't gone fur

I was offored a fortune [or onee and refugid, *

8 of Lis tind thun he detormined to

O ootirse, fo Bpdeitist gecopts 10 Enld roeontly,

and can't take chances.” ** Lucindm, I myust o 8500 what de nshas been splilin' outen | butthe old man didn't «l

L.o" dollar of It for Limanif.
subsoriber to a weokly vam-r.
nothlpg coucerning the robt
muaster, Mo know very well, thou
was A robbery of some sort, and

w the mdutlog, nud | Venmarks dogma on
g, now i biride, hus heretolors maln-
ot ol Lt her adindesrs “ovor thers " Wore s
grect deal meres usefal to her than thoss whae
retialned on thisshioro of time, for the reason
Were Lheso mgmy

tudmite bispsomupisligg
evole odevis rlder, Mie, |
auaintwed witly o,
trusted taride her
Hght hand would g

uin and ngalo the young husband stralnad

4 N
Is the man going to prison?' was the nat- anid SUNEHEto soothe

ural inquiry of one of the pussengers,
" Alittle wuss nor that, sanh-—he's goln' to
the conviet camp,” unswered the oMeer.

was o
and he hid sesn
bary of the pny-

Iy thust |
1 move

0 his hewving Lroast
the agitation that ahook |
My word is plodged, dvarest.’

'l nskod, wildl

old Irlshman Hks
uve." ho ohueklal,
o price, an't g 2"
lovrway ngain, and
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